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THE HERO OF MANY WARS. |

Points in the History of Gen. Loring,
Who Huas Fought in Europe and
America.

i 11D, %)
| Wl I'r-~~.|

Correspondence St. Paul

{ie1 Loring i an unele of Mrs,

or, and his presence here may he

hed 1o that  pleasant fact.  The |
Copernl left Egvptan Mareh, arriving |
New York the last of June. Sinee |

he has been o Florida, his native
anid along the Pacifie ronst, H«
it heavy man, weirghine about
: aned=, with grav whiskers anid
o wrav in his black heéad of bair.

i= slightly wrinkled, Tast is

1 TR

;'1"->k;la;", trom the existence of n
sl =i, }’!4- ||'I-f elecve -
d to the side of his cont. He fost

wrm while -r'l'rlu'rh_: the Uity ol Mex-
Hé was ten veurs in the serviee of
Kliedive, who recrented Egvpr, and

= settomed b eormomsnd in Hu'- .\h}'--i—

var He comamnded ut Alexan-

a oty ol 350000, amd had as

as SEL OO0 men under him.  Only
Vinericans remmin in the Lervics

g I\- L iy, LY . ~Stane i-.

o them Enlish  intrigue  would
rowded him oul, but the voung

d by him He evien |'l"-‘llt"i";l

- wlhio now hodel = llli I'l'-l#lrll'-lil]!

Fsurvevor General of the
The hand ther

taxahle

(M TE
SUTVEY -
Py s As there 15 o

trodes et and mterest to pay. an
st survevor for the Government  is
cssentiml,  Loring  was  present

o Cren, Cerant arrived. ll[-- haud

en the General fur twenty yvears
plidid st expect to know him. I.'nrin'_'

Wiz 10 e

was =tunding with a Pasha’s CHp O,
it e ek from the teain, |
hew 0t came sweeping |._\'_ (erant,
dne ont over the heads of the offi-
s or dine 1o recerve lim, Ui th
ridere of Khedive, espiell Loring, and
e llend him in the familiar languagze
of their Licutenant davs, Thev knew
\ | ither well duringe the .\il."&i!'il'“
LA B
THETIE PFATIH= DIVERGED
withh the fall o’ Sumter, l,-'l'i!lif ris-

1ernesd o Coloneley o the United States

:L'.-] H {—.Il--l\lm|_fu! F]i- :1H|-gi:t||»'u-

rinn
to Flurinda He rose o the rank of a
ivutenant General in the Confederate
PN aml  staked hi=  all tpon the
=outhern eause, He pained a sectional
fonunee, bt o more, -I”;Iiill',: the I';L"_\'Il-
L aarmy’, fsee Wil= 5 I\'t'-l Iln‘!h'l'. 'I.il('l'ar
| wonn distinetion,  and  received o
mumifiee it -Af.u'_\. Hi cnme home
isfiedd o mind  and  pocket.  His
iterviews with Gen, Granl were very
dess=ant. He thund him an entertain-

ramed interesting man.  He considers !
Cirant anexeellont comversationalist and
rv nbserving He took an animated
10 the milih.r)' events that had
lund of the Nile historical.

i Gt evervihiine was of interest 1o
. and he talked !h:--l:Tl.\' and intelli
npon Bevpt’s wonders and histo-

v, La Carant

gy N ]'r:!).‘l

l:l.--r .I .\'-';I'l_ '

rine Is 40 1.
loe=n"t report Juhin
the historian of Grant's
Hoyery ”wlrli\ nuLn. lIl' I‘Ink‘h_
like o Coratniee 'Iir.'in i peerd jnllr-
gali=t o bt he does think e s a man
of remarkable diseretion and judgment.

Y A H

Ihis suesess in reporting the right thing
Vs heen anpreecdented. Loripge heard
nothine trom Greant that Havered of o
FIEEEE TERM
Laorine 12 o hattle=earrad veteran, as
e merest sutline of his history wanld
reest PBevsinnime with the Florida!
war of 15187, he passed through the

Mexican war. lod a regiment of mount-

el rittemen from Fort Leavenworth to
the month of the Columbia River in
1500, undereoing wreat hardships ; was

in o sories of Indino wars ; fought with
the South for four vears, and shared in
1 the wroubles of l':'_’_\}" for ten yeurs.
i1 recollections of Alex-
atider . The [-:ti:u'l' of
(leezerah. on the Nile, where the old
b lwsdive resided when a Prinee, is a
mede] of besuly In its '_:_lil.'l!l"llil':llll"'
i= 4 beautiful statue of Parian marble,
symbolizing Franklin deawing the light-
The safons are
in their ecoilings.

hans ;_'ln\\ill'..’

and  Uairo

1.I.||; from the listids,
ravishingely beautiful
ln;l:ulin-__'u-_-\.'irii’:_':llr-i mautels, Moresque
doors, and the enornions vases preseuted
ir\ \:llnlll'--i! III -
It was in this palace where the -
mous balls were held, 5,000 persons
being present at a time, The garden
and building, lit up with its manyv-col-
ured liehs, I\i'l"‘l'llt!'!l 1 Llll\llLi e
of miraculons heauty seldom  witnessed
in the world, except in the East, where
the arrangement of lights i3 so mueh
<tudied.
LORING'S HIBTORY.

Gien. Loring was a soldier-volunteer

in 1836 in the independence of Texas.

After the Florida war he went to Col-j
loge and graduated a lawyer. He was
fiur years u member of the Florida

Iowisluture. About the time of tha
Jorcabin days in puolitice he was ap-
pointed toa Captainey in the regular
army. o was in many of the !l:lttll‘-“_
of the Mexican war, and ecame out of
that difficulty a Colonel and ahero.  In
Lis Indian  experience on the great
plains, from ™49 to "60, he |I:ru|u1|n|_\‘ had
uo living equal.  He had battled with
all the warlike tribes except the Nioux,
who were at peace with the Govern-
ment in  his coffee~colored lll)‘. He |
marched through the Northwest the
venr atter Fremong, and guarded and
protected the jmmense earmvan :i}:ou_l-t-
ing for the California diggingas. His
force vomposed a thousand mounted |
rilemen and three hundred wagons. |
The Indians, who dido't want to  fight, |
crowded to see his command and the
immigrants, wondering where all the
world was rushing to. Through the
Southwest {ien. I‘:uring has marched
and countermarehed. The hardest
battles were with the (Comanches. In
Florida he was in a fight with Indians)|

where every officer was shot down .&1

cept himself. When Florida seceded

Col. Loring, oune of the olest jn rawk heirs were considerably P 1
and youngest in years in the army, was | find themselves $5,000,000 richer than
i tbny supposed they were.

in command of the Department of New
Mexico. He resigned and linked his
one arm with misfortune. He was

tha:l in command of the army in West | Abraham Line

irgivia twice: The sepond time he
watered his horses in the Ohlo snd sent
his cavaley dashing through Gallipolis.

He wae West and East, aud lived ali

variety of his during the rebellion

that might well

i last battles of the war, @t
Bentonville, N. C. Senator Spencer’s
brigade was oppoied to him, and our
Hlf.‘jm«nﬂnm with Spencer.

70 RETRIEVE HIS LOST FORTUNES
hﬁnﬁoﬁu deciipes the command of
the whole Egyptian srmy, then ac-
cepts the office of Pasbe.
he has uired »
s..s'&?. vast leaf
annusl sslary was

10, o1d

.
4

lowe mau's egp, He | his political u.g:!ilg.

return. In the Hills he has paying
mining interests, and frino his Nevads |

mine he showed me specimens  that
_uuul-l_ riun from &40 to 830 por ton.
He will spend the winter in ',\'r-\':ulu

l_li.-o ambition now is to pather in a
in‘rl une, and make his residence thers
ufter in New York Citv. He-will not
even locate in Dakota as a eitizen for 4
_\‘*'“r ur twe,
A WHEAT ISVIDEXRT

Gien. Loring and Gov. Austin were
discussing the wonders of wheat land. |
when the Governor illostrated his ar- |
gumment with this incident - While he
Was oeoupyiig roons at the |-:|]-if:|l in |
St Poul, in 1572, a healthy-luooking
Sootchman entered  and  introdoeed
himzelf ti the Governor n= the =Sy WeT
intendent of the affairs of the Hudson's
Bay Company at Fort Edwinton, 1,500

miles uorthwest of St. Paul. He went
to Edwinton twentv-seven vears betore,
and was then on his first visit to the |

States H |o'\=:r-'f| a little Ir:l;' of wheat

on to the Governor's table and <aid that

Wiis 0 -i:tml-i(- of the twentv-tifth erogp

he had raised at Edwinton. It was as

zoosd wheat as the Guovernor hadl ever
seen,  Inotwenty-five yeurs the Seoteh-

tan bad only two failures from

grasshoppers sid the other from frost.

He spoke of it as & tine wheat country, |
:|H'I now the wonder 1s how Lrredel 1= this |
wheat domain.  The Red River Valley |
Cacrys.

e

i5 only a pateh.
-

SUPREME COURT DECISIONS.

An Interesting Case, Involving the

Liability of Railway Companies for |
Losses for Baggage in Transit —Oth- |
er Decisious,

—_— |
Wasamxaros, November 3, .'"“.‘ll[ll'l'flil'
conrt decisions No. 33— New York Cen-
tend and Hodson River ailroad Conpa- |
ny, plaintifls in error, va. Olga De Mal-
ita Pwalofl—in ereor to the circuit court
of the Ungted States for the southern
distriet of New Yark, This case came |
up ona writ of error from a judgment
neeinst the railrond company in an ac-|
tion o recover the yvalue of certain lnees
:l”l‘;_‘*'ti to have tiuken trom the |
trunks of defendent in error while a pas-
SCIEer upon the cars of the COmpInYy, ‘
and while her trunks were in the
pany’s charge for transportation as |
part of hor baggage,  The defendunt in
error is o Russian countess, who was trvy- |
u-lil:_l,: tur irit-:ullr‘-'. :tlnl l]n' ];l|'l_':~ \-\iiia'll
it is allered were taken from her trunks
were vidued at seventyv-five thousand |
dollars. 1t was argued by the counsel
for the railroad COmpany, that the (fail-
ure of the eountess to inform the Compa- |
ny's agent, when she gave them Ler
trunks, of their value and of the extra- |
ordinary nature of their contents, wasin
it=elf an et of bad fuith and frand upon
the enrrier, whieh should [:l‘t-\.'rll? any re-
covery inthisaction: Inthe opinion ofthis
court it i= gndoubtedly eomperent for a
carrier of Pidssepgers, II'\' -lri'l'il.ll' regn la-
tions, distinetly brought to the knowl-
edee of the to protect 1=l
again=t lulality o8 an insurer fur bog-
vare exeeeding a ixed amount in value,
excepl upot payoent of additional com

Col- |

RISSPNIeTs,

pensation proportioned to the risk; and
in order that such regulations may e
miade practically effective, amld the car-
rier wdvisead of the extent of i.l.‘-l'!'.‘-ll“ll.‘ll'
hility, it may rightly require as a con-
dition precedent to any contract, for the
transportation of baggage, information
from the passenger as to its value, and
if the value thuas discloswd execeds that
which the passenger conld reasonably
nsk to have carried as  baggage without
extra compensation, the company may
make such additional oharges as the
risk justifies. It is also undoubtedly
true that a carricr may be  discharged
Frivi ;||| r;‘~]|¢‘1|~il'ili!_\' HE il].hlll"t'l' it o
passenger by any deviee or artifice puts
oft inguiry as to the value of his bageage,
aed therehy imposes upon the carner
responsibility iu-_\'nn-] that which he was
hound to assame. o the abzence, how-
ever, of legislution lmiting the respon-
sibility of earriers for the hagmage of
passengers, in the absence of reasonable

regulations upon  the subject by the
carvier, of which the passenger
haz  knowledge, and in the  ab-
sence of all in quiry of the passen-

ger of the value of the articles carried,
iiw court cannot, as 1 mere matter of
law. -ln'|‘|:l.fl’. ax= it wWis in effiect
requested in this case to da, that the
titi‘urv of o passenger to diselose the
value of his Lu;:_:::r._-_:-- is itselt’ & traud
upon the earrier which defeats any right
of recovery. It is safe to say that by
general law, in the absence of speeial
reculations hy the enrrier of the nature
indicated, & passenger has a right to
carry without extra compensation such
articles adapted to bis personal use as
his necessities, comfort, convenience or
gratifieation may suggest, to the extent
that such articles exceed in quality and
value such as are ordinarily carried by
wssengers of a like station and pursu-
mg like journeys: to that l.'slt'lll_ lht')’
are not bageage by which a carrier by
general law is responsible.  "Lhis court
holds, in view of the scope and bearing
of the chargg of the court below, that
no error was commitiod 1o the prejudice
of the company or of w hich it can won-
lain,  The judgment of the lower court
is affirmed.  Jostice Harlan delivered
the nl-ininn. Justices Field, Miller and
Sgrong dissented, on the ground that
two hundred and seventy-five yards of
lace, claimed by the owner to be worth
seventy-five thousand dollars, and found
by & 'jlrr\' to be of the wvalue of ten
thousand dollars, cannot, as a matter of
law, be properly considerod ps baggage
of a passenger for which a railroad com-
pany, in the absence of any special
agreement should be held liable.  Jus-
tice Field delivered the dissenting opin-

ion. PN - s

The San Francisco Bulletin states
that in the inventory of the Mark Hop-
kins citate United States bonds to _the
value of about £3,000,000 and $300,000
in gold to the credit of My, Hopkins in
the Treasury at Washington were oves-

looked. They will be included in the
inventosy gs soon as practicable. The
surprized to

Review speaks of
“‘as & may who owes
his eminence rather to the contrast be
tween his social and political rauk,
bstween his qualifications and the place
i w?;.iph it was his fortune to

to his personsl chgrgeter or

The !jitu

in history
fill, than,

-—
that the notorious

I-- (3 th‘ G
robbe ,inr;‘;'mnkm ty

10,000 in

and
fora

holiday-makers from Puris,
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GEORGETTE'S TRYST.

It was a fete -la\ at Versailles, and the |

palues and grounds were crowded with
A golden
Scptember afternoon was waning to its
The automn sunshine, low bt
clear, lay in lung shafts of light across
the quaint and formal gardens, and glit-
tered 1o the spray of inumerable foun-
tains, tossing, falling, splashing, spark-
ling, on every side. The sir was full of
the Inughing, ligoid sound.

The crowd had guthered thickly round |

the Grandes Elux, that is, the siant jots
in the ** Basin of Neptune"and “ Apollo,”
leaving the remoter parts of the grounds
comparatively descrted.  In one of the
loneliest of the green and shady allees a
5\-_-uun_z_----t.lpll.- were slowly sauntering.
I'he girl was dressed with the dainty
neEATNess r‘har.'.ll'ta'r.;-lll.l‘ of n l’tll‘l!iﬂl[ g

Lriere of the better class, and had taken !

off her hat, io order to decorate it with
a =pray of ivy, while her companion held
her parasol, and watched her in admir-
g stlence,

The sunzhine touched her wavy brown
hair with sleams of wold, and
A tinee of rose 1o the delicate [\:s.ll--r of
IU'I e, a f.ll."'.‘ l\-il.l- ]L, Itl ri‘|- (T h:l-l i
louk of ;‘:l‘.ii-lll T !:Ul"ll“l.\‘. asif :|In-:t~l}‘
lifi’s chadows had fallen upon it.  But

when, gluneing up from her task, she |

ilri:_'llft'.'ll'll ﬂ“
sweetl

met her lover's eves, it
over with a smile so sudden and
that he was dazzled,

“Greorgette, how lovely yvouare? The
I"'Ililll'k =& “I"“ Lt l'.‘-l.‘“ih' !1”" in\"liu"lll'
rily.

“It is my bat not my face vou are to
admire 1f "\'uu please,” returned,
with a demure little glance at  him, as
she put it on again.  “Look,doesn’t the
ivy make a pretty triming ?7

“Charming; the frome is worthy of
the picture. Suppose we sit down on
the eras= here for a few moments that 1
may admire it at my leisure?”

“Yes, et us. 1 am sa fomld
]!]ill'l shie e —]n-:ull't[,

It was a narrow walk, shut in by trees
and quaint elipped hedges, with grass
underioot aud leaves overhead, green,
shidly, solitary.  Near where they sat
wats a little fountain, and the statute of
n water-numph in a messy murhle hasin.
The murmur of the erowd reached them
vaguely, mingled with the rushing of
water amd the musie of a distant band.

“You love this spot? so do 1" said
the voung man as he stretehed himself
on the orass at her zide. “It was in
this very avenue, my darling, when these
leaves were yvoung, that you spoke the
thiree sweet words which made me the
happiest man in Franee,”

“Did it really make you happy to
kdow that I loved yon, Etienne? 1 am
wo lad,” the girl roplied, letting her
hand rest for a moment on hisdark curls.
“But my love can never be to you, dear,
what vours is to me, because vou have
never known what it is to he utterly
alone and uneared for, us I was till T met
vou, =ix months ago.”

i “My poor little love!” he muarmured,
raising her hand to his lips. “What a
happy inspiration it was of mine,” he
went on, after a moment’s pause, “to
take lodgings in the dear, dull old house
in the Rue des Ecoles—little T dreamed
that T should meet my fate onder  that
roof! Do you know that it was your
vioice that decided me to take the rooms?”

".\f_\‘ voiee 7"

*“When the concierge showed them to
me you were singing over your work in
the story above. 1 asked him whose
wis that exquisite voice, like a ehime of
silver belle? It was alittle flower-maker,
i SLrLme he told me, whom the ug'i“h-
bors called ‘MissgNightingale,” and it wae
worth five francs a month extra, he assur-
ed me, to have her for a fellow-lodger.™

Greorrette linghed and blushed

“What a compliment from old Pode-
vin!"”

I quite agreed with him, and we came
to terms on the spot. T found that my
musical neighbur had a face that mateh-
ed her voices and if ever there waz a
vase of love at first sight it was mine,
Gienrgette. My heart went out to you,
dear, from the moment when first your
aweet, shy, blue eves met mine.”

“And mine to you.” she whispered.

“You were the kindest and most oblig-
ine of neighbors, [ admit,” he interrap-
ted : “*but yon were as shy as a bird. 1
<eldom eaunght a glimpse of you except
we met by chanee on the stairs, and then
sometimes, instead of stopping to speak,
you would dart past me like a flash of
licht."”

“My time was more valuable than
vours, you see.” she exclaimed. 1
work in ecarnest, while vou only play at
work.  Youneed not look dignified, you
kuow it is the truth.  If you had no oth-
er resonrce but your pen, no rich rely-
tions in the background who—"

“You forget that I out mys=elf adrift
from them two vears ago, when 1 gave
up the profession they had chosen for
me, and turned from the sandy desert of
the law into the flowery field= of litera-
ture. From their point of view [ have
committed sovial suicide ; they have far-
mally washed their hands of me.”

His companion’s face elouded.

“What would they =ay if they knew
that—that you were hetrothed toa com-
mon work-girl ? she asked, with 4 troy-
hled smile.

*They do know it,"” he answered qui-
etly. I wrote to my father some days
ago.”

She started, and the color rushed to
her face.

“And he—has he answered your let-
ter ? what did he say?”

#“What did be not say, rather?” re-
turned Etienue, Isughing. *You don't
expect me to repeat itall, I hope? Why
do -\'ﬂll]lﬂ)k so scared, child ¥ You know
that yothing he can say—nothing any
one can ssy or do would make me give
you llp."

“I know. Bnl—perhapi it iz selfihs
of me to let you sacrifice your prospects
for my sake,” she faltered, looking at
him in wistful doubt. ** Perhaps some
day vou will —"

“Georgetse,” he interrupted reproach-
fully, ‘*have you so little faith in ‘my
love? have you so soon forgotten all I
said to you under these very trees, when
we plighted our troth?”

“How could I forget ¥
“Then t:unmirznmt, and doh::ot
t ture, comes to us smiling,
fanth fyture, " comes i s i

1of b &
from it,

=l

nt. Illi!

“*Ah, do not expect too mu
Etienne.”

lirullf_'hi |

' see I have only these"—holding up ber

hands—*"to keep the wolf from the door,
and if work fails me for s time he peeps
in. Ah, he is the ugliest monster you
| can imagine.”

She shuddered, then broke iuto a

laugh. * You look as startled as though
 you saw him ar this moment peeping
over my shoulder. Why do you talk of
such horrors, Etienne’ Let us change
the subject.

Etienne was silent. A curious chill
e¢rept over him; a sudden shadow
| seemed to have fallen on the bright day.

There was a jarring sénse of incongruity
|in the association of Georgette with

such grim realitics as want and hard-

ship. He looked at the sweet, eoura-

geous face, the fragile figure, the
| delicate little hands that had been
| forced to fight so hard & battle for bare
existence, amd his heart swelled with
pity and a generous sort of shame as he
| contrasted his easy, indolent life with
! lu‘l’-‘.
| He seized her fingers and covered
{ them with kisses.

“*Dear, brave little hands! I never
loved lhv.l'l'.l so well. Thank Ha-a\'ru.
| they will not have to toil much longer.”

She smiled and passed her hand over

| his hair again.
“So when I share vour tent in the
’lolrai-unl laud of Bohemia I shall have
nothing to do all day but count my
fingers.”

**You will have nothing to do but to
love me and be happy.”

“of Admer, cluenter—voida ma vie I' 7 she
hroke into melody as naturally as a bird

sing=. “But do vou know that it is
getting  late ¥ she added, looking
round.

And, indeed, while they had bheen
talking the golden afternoon had crept
awny. Shadows were lengthening on
the slopes, and in the ferny hollows of
the park it was already dusk.

Presently all the fountains ceased,
amd there was a sudden hush and still-
in the ﬂ.il‘: a sense of l.-uufnvn.-‘.

1e=s8

fre<hness, moisture ; sn  odor of wet
carth and grass, The water in the

“Baszin of Neptune” subsided into still-
nes<, though its surfuce was still fretted
with ripples like a miniature sea, and
the great metal groups of Neptune and
Amphitrite, Proteus, and the strange
sea-monsters dripped and glitened in
the last rays of the setting =un. An
hour later Georgette and her lover left
the grounds and wade their way to the
station, where a train was just starting
for Paris. ©

It was pleasant to be borne swiftly
through the wide, dusky landscape,

along=ide of the sweet Seine, dimly
shining in the starlight; past Saint

Cloud and Suresnes, with their pretty
villas buried in foilage ; past Puteaux
with its market gardens, and Asnieres
with 1t= flotilla of pleasure-boats, (till
the lights of Paris began to sparkle
round them, the vague white glare of
the electrie light showing where the
Place de 'Opera lay ; the long lines of
lamps=on the exterior boulevarids streteh-
ing away in apparently endless per-
speetive on every side.

Then came the loitering walk home-
ward along the brilliant streets, where
all Paris seemed to be sitting outside
the cafes taking its cigar and “*chasse”
over the Pont Neuf, where they paused
to look at the moon in the river, and so
into the labyrinth of quaint, old-world
street= of the classic Quartier Latin.

It was nine o'c¢lock when they reached
the Rue des Ecoles,

As they passed the concierge's den,
the latter, a snuffy old wan in a Hol-
land apron and tasseled smoking-cap,
put out his head and called them lmcLJ.

“A letter for vou, Ma'amselle Geor-
goette, came by the midday post. A
man's writing,” he added as he handed
it to her,

“I have no gentlemen correspondengs,
Monsieur Podevin.”

“It's a gentleman’s writing, anhow,"”
he repeated.

She serutinized the direction with a
puzzled look, then shrugged her should-
ers and put the letter into her pocket.

“Perhaps it is an order for flowers,”
she remarked,

“For orvange-blossoms, hein 7 sug-
gested the old man, with a sly glance at
Etienne.

“If so, I shall not accept it,” was
Georgette’s answer,

“Why ?" her lover demanded, as he
followed her up upstairs; “surely it
would be a good omen.”

“Noj; if you make them for others
yvou will never wear them yourself, they
say.”

“Superstitious child! Youn willlet me
see that letter, won't you? I shall not
sleep till | know who is your mysterious
correspondent.”

“Is Monsieur jealous, for example ?”
ghe asked, throwing a laughing glance
at him over her shouider.

“Not the least in the world,” he pro-
tested.  *“1 am only curious.”

“Well, come up to my landing and 1
will satisfy your curiosity as soon as I
have lighted the lamp. ~ Where is my
key? ah, thereitis!”

She unlocked ber door and entered,
while her companion stood outside,
looking in st the humble little room
whose threshold he had never erossed.
The moonlight filled it, giving it a
dreamy, unreal look, showing the little
white bed in an sleove, the work-
table with its pretty litter of half-finish-
ed flowers, the birdcage and plants in
the window, and his own photo, h on
the wall, with a print of our my of

Lourdes ahove is. Everything was as

.igin_lil‘y neat and trim as Georgette
herself, and the room was sweet with

the scent of mignonette.

+* Bow sair, Jannetse! and thou, too,
Mignon," said the girl, as she entered,
greeting her feathered and furred com-

panions.

The canary responded with a shrill
chirp, while the cat jumped on to her
Whas the s was lghind ‘es aas

the was ¢ came
toward her loigr. iht!igﬂ- watching her
with all his heart in his eyes.

Her hair, damp with ight-dews,
lay in loose curled rings on her fore-
head ; fatigue had made her paler than
usual, but her eyes shone like twin

stars,
¥ou look st me as if you never
i siling.
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“Hash !" she interposed, putting her
hand to his lips; “‘don’t boast of happi-
ness, that & the way to lose it.”

He laugled.

“Another supersititon! How many
more have vou in stock? And now for
the letter ILet me hold the lamp
while you spen it.”

“You wil let me read it to myself
first, I suppose? No, vou are not te
over shouder” she added, laughing
and drawizg back ; “*have patience.”

Smiling still, she unfolded it, bur
she bardly glanced at the first lines
when her face changed. The color
faded outof it suddenly: the lightfrom
her eyes. the laugrer from her lips.
She glaiced rapiudly down the page,
then hastly refulded it. and thrust it
into her pocker.

“Georgette!” Etienne exclaimed,
“you promised to show it to me.”

“*Not sow—to-morrow,” she fultered.

““To-night ; at once, if’ yvou please,”
he persisted, his face darkening.  “It is
no ordingry letter to cause such agita-
tion. Thavea right to see it; give it
to me,” and he laid his< hand on hers.

She looked up at him piteously. “*Not
now—todnorrow,” she repeated, bardly
above a whisper.

He Jet go her hand, and turned from
her, his face dark with jealous anger.
She chsped her hands upon his arm,
and demined him.

“Do not part with me in anger to-
night—do not, my darling! trust me
till to-morrow.”

He looked at her a moment with
troubled eyes, but there was no resist-
ing the pleading of that sweet, tearful
face.

“So be it, he said, gravely: “you
ghall tell me your secret at your own
time. Good night Georgette.”

Az he bent toward her, with a sud-
den, impulsive movement, the girl put
her arms round his neck, and drew his
head down, Kissing him again and again
with quivering lips, then took the lamp
from his hand, and turned away.

Touched and surprised by her un-
wonted effusion, he went slowly down
stairs, pausing, when he reached his
own laading, to look up.

Georgette was leaning over the ban-
isters, with the lamp in her hand, look-
ing down at him. There was an ex-
pression on  her face he had never be-
fore =een ; a wr:trt. far-away guze that
gave it a spiritual look. The moment
he glanced up at her she vanished into
her own room, and all was dark.

Manr a time in after years Etienne
gsaw herin dreams, bending toward him
with that rmapt look in her eyes, with
the shadows around her and the light
upon her fuce. .

Etienue passed a restless night and
woke late next morning, feeling unre-
freshed, and with a strange sense of
oppression and uneasiness,

]t was a gloomy day, with a leaden
sky and a chill wind.
“The weather is breaking!" the con-
cierge remarked, when he brought np
the rell and cup of eafe au /ait for his
lodger's ““first breakfast.” **Yesterday
witx the last of the summer.”

“The last day of summer.” The
voung man found himself repeating the
words thoughtfully as if they cuntained
some hidden meaning.

1t was after 11 o'elock hy the time he
had finishal. He went up to Georget-
te’s roomand tapped at the door. It
was not Ilateched, and a= his summons
met with no reply he gently pushed it
open aud looked in.

The expression of pleasureable an-
ticipation faded suddenly from his face,
giving place to one of blank: perplexity
and astunizhment.

One elance showed him that Geor-
gette was not there, and it showed him
something ¢lse.  All her belongings
had vanished. The room  was stripped
and bare.

He stared round stupidly, trying in
vain to understand it.  Georgette gone!
It seemed like a bad dream, trom which
he would wake prescutly to find her
before him,

At length, rousing himself from his
stupefaction, he hurried down stairs to
question the concierge. )

“Oh, ves, Ma'amselle Georgette is
gone, sure enough,” the old man told
him, cooly. *She came down shortly
after nine o'elock, and told me that she
was obliged to leave immediately. She

id her term and fetched a fiacre her-
self. The driver carried her hox dowu
stairs, and—paf! she was gone: al in
a breath, as one may say. Butshe lefi
a note for you, monsieur; that will ex-
plain it no douht.”

*Why could you not tell me that at
first?”  Ktienne asked, impatiently,
snatching it from his hand.

Inelosed was the letter which she had
received on the previous eveuning, to-
gether with a few lines in her own wri-
ting. He put the former aside without
a g[i'nm‘e and took up her hurried note.

““Dear love, I write with a breaking
heart to bid you farewell,” it begau.
“The letter I received last night was
from your father. When you have read
it you will know why I have left you.”

Etienne uttered a passionate excla-
matjon. “Ny father! ah—I under-
stand. He knew that I should never
give her up, so he has taken the surest
means of 1rriving her from me,”

“If a marriage with me,” Georgette

wrote, “would ruin all your prospects
and spoil your life at the outset, as he
suvs, [ must never be your wife, [ love
you too well to injure youso erully, and
therefore, though it tears my heart, I
must say adien! Forgive me, my be-
loved—and forget me.”
" The letter ended shere, hus overleaf
there was a postscript, which had evi-
dently been added on a sudden impulse
at the last moment:

“My co fails me. I cannot,
cannot write that cruel word, ‘farewell.’
I must have a hope, however slight, to
keep me from despair. .0 two
years' time you will be your own master ;
theu, if your love is unchanged, we
m‘lgelneet again. On the first Sunday
in September, two i&lﬂ hence, go to
Versailles, and in the afternoon, when
the fountains play, wait for me in the
‘Verte Allee,” where we sat yestewday.
If 1 live, ] will some to you. Till then,
m bel&e’ loved, adieu !

tienne read it through twice and
mechanically refolded it, then took up
his father'’s letter—a pitiless letter,
every word of which must have
'a knife to her heart. He di
" that in the first a
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of soft mist and moisture, had a pensive
charm of its own, like a picture
veutral tints or an air in a minor key.

Etienne was first at the trysting-
lace, that quaint green avenue where
seorgette and he sat to watch the
fountains two years ago,

Two years; what a gulf of time it
had scemed before he crossed it, and

back! He could have fancied it was
only yesterday that he was loitering
under the trees, with that bright, tender
face at his side—the face which had
epided him  like a star through the
opely vear to this day. Those vears
had been eventful ones to him. Fame
had ¢ome to him, and he was on the
high road to fortune, too. He had left
the "|1ln.*.'!.-itllll. land of Bohemia™ and the
old nomadie life far behind him.

What story would she have to tell him,
he wondered. His heart sank strange-
Iv as he asked himself the question.

" Not for & moment did he doubt that
she would come. He knew —he felt
that <he wonld keep her word. He
longed impatiently for the meeting ;
vet, mingled with that feeling that was
a vague dread which he could vot un-
derstand and could not shake offt

He stood near the statue of the water
nymph in its marble basin, looking  to-
ward the upward end of the walk, frium
which he expected her to appear. He
had it to himself at present, though
figures passed and repassed at each end
of the long green wvista, and the usuoal
erowd was gathering round the basins.

*She said *when the fountains play,” ™
he muttered, consulting his wateh.
“It is after four o’clock now ; will they
never begin?”

Even as he spoke, the waters were
released, and he heard once more the
familiar musical sound—the rushing,
splashing, rippling, falling, all around
him.

=till the walk was solitary.  To right
or left there was no approaching figure.

A dream-like feeling stole over him
as he stoosd thus, watching, every sense
and faculty strained in  expectation.
The present and the past seemed con-
fused, and both wore an aspeet  of un-
reality.

At length, at the upper end of the
glade, & woman's figure appeared. He
could not yet distinguish the features,
but he knew the shape, the walk, the
dress. It was Georgette. His first
impulse was to rush to meet her., but
he restrained himself that he might en-
joy the exquisite pleasure of seeing her
come to him. His heart swelled with
joy 0 keeu that it bordered upon pain,
and tears rushed to his eyes,

She came slowly on do¥n the walk,
nearer and nearer, so that he could dis-
tinguish evory feature; nearer still,
till she paused opposite to him, with
one hand resting on  the marble basio.

sStill, he did not speak; he did not
stir. The look of rapturous expecta-
tion had faded from his tace.  He stéod
as it he were turned to sone.  Was this
Gieorgette? with the wan, white cheeks,
the hollow eyes, that lookedat him with
such forlorn appeal; the pale lips, that
seemed to have forgotten how to smile ?

There was a moment of silence.

She gazed at him as if she were try-
ing to read his heart through his eves;
her fice expressed more than he could
understand, Was it joy or pain, or a
strange mingling of hoth, that yearning,
wistful look ? He could not tell.  Be-
fore he recovered himself sufficiently to
speak, before he could even put out his
hand to detain her—to hisastonishment,
she abrubtly turned from him, and pass-
ed swiftly on down the walk.

He hastened after her, ealling her to
stop, hut she only quickened her pace ;
and before he could overtake her she

had reached the terrace round "xi:p-
tune’s Basin,” amd was lost in the
crowd. He huarried to and fro, looking

for her eagerly among the groups who
were loitering round the fountains or
sitting under the trees. Nowhere was
she to be seen. He went over the same
ground half a dozen times, always re-
turning to the walk in the hope of find-
ing her there, till at length he paused
in bewilderment and consternation, and
realized that he had lost her.

What did it mean? Why had she
fled from him? Counld it be that she
had misinterpreted his manner when
they met?

At the first moment he had been too
shocked and startled to speak ; had she
imagined that his love died g salden
death when he foand her sa pitcously
changed ? The thuought gave him a
pang of selfreproach. He longed to
fuld her in his arms and tell her that
never before had she been so dear to
him.

He pursued his search with feverish
anxiety, but she bad melted into the
crowd like a rain<drop into the sea,
leaving no trace behind.

As it grew dnsk, a fine penetrating
rain began to fall, and the throng of
visitors gradually dispersed, streammg
out at the gates, and along the hraad,
n‘llit:t streets to the sigtjon,

Etienne went with the rest. He felt
a conviction, for which he could hardly
aceount, that he should find her in
Paris,

But where was he to look for her?
That was the question he asked himself
as, after leaving the St. Lazare termi-
nus, he stood hesitating in the Ruoe d™-
.-}m!‘tfi;ﬂhﬂl. - Then it oceurred to him
that she might possibly be ing in
her old quarwra}i: the Rue tk& l"}ilm
once more, or at any rate he might
hear of her there.

He hailed a flacre and drove aecross
the water to the familiar street. The
old eoncierge, with the Holland apron
and asselled cap of yore, was smoking
?osgst-pmmhd' pipe at the door of his

€.

*Good evening, M. Padevin,” Etienne
began ; *‘you dofi't remember me, Isee,
bul T was a lodger of yours two years

ago.

The old man at him through
the dusk, and then nodded. .

I recollect you yaw, though I did
not at firak. ™o many lodgers come and
go, you see, like the swallows, in the
course of two years,” he said, apologeti-
cally. '

“And itis but seldom, Isuppose, that
they come back to the old nest?”

“Well, it

‘ hw.mqeﬁmea‘" the
other returned, kn aut the ashes

thh Y mt th'a l_'r y _nF r
Snomple, there s b Troville .
you remember? the | auwriere on
the sixth; we used to call her Mile.

“Yes yes,"” he assented, eagerly, “‘is

she here now ¥’
“She came back _t_ovht old rooms a

‘R"?‘E“:‘ﬁ.’
'{‘. b W

how short it appeared now, looking |

And Georgette, how had she fared ¥ |

sad, half ironical. **Perhaps | have. You | Paris, I wander, so bappy as I am at | Allee,” this quiet, cool, gray day, full 1 short of food, you see. Itisa mmnmu;

case enough, monsienr.”

Etienne was silent, there was a chok-|
ing sepsation in his throat aund a mist
before his eves. The old man watched
him curiously.

“You were good friends, you and she,
in the old times. She will be glad 1o
see YOu agnin, paurvre pelife, She has
been ill the last few llﬂ_\‘v with a sort of
low fever., and has not been down
stairs.”

“But she was at Versailles thiz after-
noon

His companion stared at him. “Not
Ii]\.u-l_\‘. =he was in bed this mornine.
aud my wife said she sevmed worse.”

“Bhe was in Versailles this afternoon,
for I saw her!” Etienne persisted.

M. Podevin pushed his eap aside, and
rubbed his head with s puzzled look.
“That is odd. I have not stirred from
this loge, and 1 can swear 1 never saw
her pass. However, if she did go she
has certainly returned by this time, for
she was never out after dark, and if von
wonld like to sce her—"

"“Yes, I will go up stairs at once,”
Eticune interrupted, and turned
away.

.“ Iln-t nf' 'Il'l‘lllq,’l" rr'l'”I’l't"il'II*\ l‘ll‘v}n'-]
upony him as he mounted the familiar
stairs to Georgette’s door. It was halt
open, and he paused 8 moment on the
lill"t'.-illnlli. Imlki'l!k_’ in.

The room was in shadow excopt near
the window, where the rays of the rising
moon “*made adim silver twilight,” and
showed him— (ic‘nrgvlh-. sedtend with her
back toward him st the work table.
Bhe still wore her hat and jacket, and
was leaning with her forehead on her
folded hands in an attitude of weariness
ur ltl'jl"l'[ilo]'],

His heart beat paiufully as he crossed
the room to her side, and laid his bhoaod
lightly on her shouldor. She did not
stir or speak.

“Georgette!™  he  whispered, then
gently rased her hemd, amd deawing it
baek against his breast bent and Kissed
her. |
Marble was wot eolder than the lips
which met his. !

A zhudder ran through him from
head to foor.  His heart thrilled with o
=tudden awful fear.

“leorgette " he eried alond

There was no answer.

Gimhe has fuintedd,” he -::u.ilwnl; “she |
has—only—fuinted.  She will be ]n-llrr|
presently.”

He litted the nerveless figure in his|
arms and laid it on the bed ; he then |
went to the stairhead and called loudly |
for assistance.

When the concierge and those of the |
lodgers who had heard the summons,
came hurrving in, he was on his knees
at the bedside, chatfing one of the little |
cold hands and trying to warm it in his
breast,

“Bring the light here,” he said abrupt- |
l\ iy \t l"sHlt'\'ill. who 1‘ul'l'il'n] a ﬂ!l.‘l“l
hand-latnp.  The latter complicd, hold-
ing it so that the light fell npon the fig-|
ure on the bed. The face was waxen
white, and awfully still; the eyves were|
cloged, the lips parted in o smile of un-|
earthly serenity. |

“Oh, God my darling !”

The ery broke hoarsely from his white
lips as he sank on his knees at the bed
side, “‘Georgette, my love, my little
dove! Have T found you nh]_\‘ to lose you
forever ? Speak to me—Ilook at mel” ..

But the “*shy blue eyes” would never|
meet his aging the sweet “pn were seal
o forever.

“All wasended now, the hope and the fenr and
the sarvow;

All the nohing of henrt, the restless, unsai-

isfied longineg.™

For her all was ended, but fur him
there were !hv-h'.-nlult- years o eome;
the loncliness, the weariness, the aching |
rense of loss which would never Im-a.-:
AWHY.

Ten minutes later a doctor had  been
summoned, and the little room was full
ul'hnrr--r-:-'trlu'-lc:un!a-nm!m--i-»uuh» faves

“Syncope—mnuition;  defective  ae-
tion of the heart —humph!” muttered the
surgeon, us he raised himselfafter a brief'|
examination, *When did this h;xl:[u-n"l
Who saw her last?” !

“1 saw her this gfternocon, Monsieur,”
a woman's voice replied, dod the speaker
came forward. 1 lodge in the next
room, and when 1 passed herdoor about
two o'elock she was getting ready to go
ount. * 1 was surprised, as she geemed =0
ill, but she told me that she had promis-
ed to meet a friend at Versailies. How-
ever, she did not go, for when I return-
e she was sitting at the table there, as
it she had fallen aslecp.™

“It was the sleep that knows no wak-
ing," spoke the doctor gravely.

Stienne, who had not yvet moved or
s-'[ilnk!.'ll. T e-lu\lh]_\' to his feet.  “*'What
time—was that?” he asked, in 8 yoice
not his own.

“Three o'clock, Monsieur, as nearas |
can guess,”

The younz man's figure swayed a< if
he were falling. He put his lus hand to
his eves. Awe the wonder too deep for
aunis n\'t'l_p,ulv\l'l.‘ul' llilll.

The angel of death had summoned
Greorgette hefore the hour appointed for
their meeting.

Who was it, thenm—awhat was it, he had
seen at the trysting-place?

We are told that “love s stronger
than death.” Is it iseeverent to believe
that its maguetic power might be per-
witted for a1 moment to draw llﬂl'{ a
spirit from the shadowy borders of the
Silent land.

—r .
The Right Sort of Men.
From the Hritish Qnarterly.]

You will find, as a rule, that the men [
who ure favorites with men are the best |
anid truest in their relations to women,
Yes, the men who like sometimes to
turn their backs on all wamen and go
off “with the other fellows,” and have
& good, boyish time on the water, or the
wmoustain, or in some other man's
‘den.” Women never need be afraid
to trust their happiness to those whom
other good men esteem good fellows ;
but if & man is avoided by men, how-
ever much %\qmunn admire him, shun
himg. Mt is he who has flirtations that
come to nothing, and has “‘not been
very nice” to the girls who have broken
their engagements with him; who when
he warrres, wrings his wife's heart, if
she has one, and spoils her temper if
she is naturally an angel. Manly men
are the best loyess, the best husbamds,
the best companions for women, just as
womenly women are the best #weet-
hearts and wives, What do we think
of women who shun their own sex,
however charming men may find them ?
It is seldom, if ever, that your men’'y

vorite ill uses his wife. Perhaps it

v be explained in this way—friend-
ship of a sublimated sort is what love
becomes after g yeas o s0 of mwarrisge,
and ke who = ndl{l:n the depths of
his soul enters into this state happily,
and is ready for all the delights that
follow. Bat a man who is ineapshle of
nothing but that floesing atfeotion which
ever - % BOW and cares for
when she 1= won, haies the
domestic ties and becomes detestable in
consequence. It is the man who w

he

i end, o0 viorn b
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THE FASHIONS,

Flat tritumings and laces are used

o wialsts
“l-\'|1'-||tf. I.l-!oull-

new shades.

Cn i (14

Bends ar shown g every color of
el bow,

Fruit i= 1o Ix
winter Lants

wsed i Jecorating

rilibon il

Tri-colured  lo
the varivgated fabrics

e |-E.

Amber, irrndecont and el Enoad

ased on costumes, LI R aiid bounet
.\ deesay \I.I.J'. -[‘i'n rese mantle

cmbr -_|1|-|'---.1

salin m eold ang
with a Il!'l‘}l golid fringe

The forms sand fashious in wh
Ii_;.:]:l laces may e worn are  innumees

ble, and greatly depend upon individo:
funcy

A new cufl of two fabrics 15 cut awas
inll center .1h|l

The edges are |'[|.""I and studded witl

fillesl in with i'-_

buttons like those on the winist
Banealine i3 a fine, soil  cawel’s-hair
fabrio, suitable for dolman mantles or

cups, and i e nlly _"1'"'1" d
new jet trinumnings atd ringe

I-iTlil’ huorsehoes are seen on In
but & more refined stvle ta be
i‘* the use ._-|'|..‘T;J:.--I_-!.,! buttons witl
n very small horshoe or clover  lead

in vut stoel

1

Satin At ¢losely resem
plush, is u fashionshle novelty
linery \.!'I"\ I.'lr‘;"-‘ ated  very snml
-[::lin.-- ure shown in bonpets, o ]
with medianm siges, in the sooop or pok

honnet

A new trimming has beon produced |

Pari= which i= exesodingly  gorgoous
surpassing the richest embroidery with
t‘l-l--l'l'l| w-l“.h iI:t-i ;_-.-L;f :]rll'.l.| It

l'-'llllmm'd of the plumage of Tropis

birds interwoven with golden thronds

Dressy mnntles bave some new fea
tures aml pepeat some old
new collars are in pelerine shape, with
ll-h;_- tabis that curve nearly the end
off the front of Hrinent

N ITE 1l

the A They

have long mantilla fronts held by pass

cimenterie tissels
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SELECTED MISCELLANY,

Importaut Rules of Conduot

Never exaggerate,

Never point al another.

_\--\- r |n"l|".sk . conbicde nee.,

Never wantonly frighten other
Never leave home with unkind word
:\.i'\'l'l

friemds,

newleet o oall Upan you

Never laugh at

uthers

Never give o promise you
falfill.

Nl\l‘]' steti] a proesant '!-'”g.-_ fink T
ill vl

Never speak much of your own g

formanoees,

Never fuil to be puoetoal at the tias
appointed.

.\-I’\'I‘I' I|;:|I\r‘ vorurself II'.« hero of yous
OWHL sy,

xl‘\.rl‘im'k the tecth or
i Compny,

Never fil 1
a civil guestion

v the ol

o give o polite answor toa

Never question @ servant o ol
abhout famnly matters.

Never present a T saving it 18
no use o vonrselt

Never read letters which vou  miay
findd mddressed to othors

Never fail, if a gentloman, of |
civil ol polite to lndies

Never eall attention to the foatures

and form of anv one present

. 1
with BHiad

Never wssocinte COmpany
1
Have good company or none

N--\'e-r refer o n il you huve e

or {avor you have retlercd

Nevor ok the shoulder of

other who i3 resdinge or wriling

ovaer

Nevor appear o nofioe s scar
formity, or defeet of any one pry
Never arre<t the attention

neguaintanee by a touch, Bpeak to

Never punish your child for o fh

to which you are addicted yous
.\.t-\'l_'}' BUSWET (i SLiOns: i genaern

oompany that have bhoen pot to oth
Never, when traveling abrosd, e

I)\'I‘r'lliuﬂt'.“l I praisg 1 YO W

ontry,

Never lend an article you  have boy
rowed, mnless you hive permission to o

8,

Never call o new o quaintance by
the christian wvame, unless requested
Lo do so.

Never attempt to draw the atter
tion of the ecompany constantly upon

.\'| il r-l-l'll.

Never exhibit anger, impatie

excitement when an ascctdent happs

Never pass between 1wo  parsor
whu are luikil‘u [u;_"rl_".--r withouol wi
apology.

Never enter n room  notsily never
faill to elose the door after you

never slwmn 1t

Never fail o offer the etsiest and
best seat it the room to an invalid, an

I*]ll{‘r!-\' |n_-r-uh Hr u i;tril'-.

Never neglect to pertorm the con
mission which the friend

you, You must not

mirueted

lorget

Never send your guest, who
customed to a warm room, off into
cald, damp, spare bed to sleep

Never enter a room filled
ljlo_-, without n u]i;___rh[ bow to the gonernl
company when first entering.

Never fail ta el the truth
truthful, you get your !.-'.\.lr-i 1 ou
will get your punishment if’ you deceive

—’!lﬁ.n ,Uruuuru' l:’f Soveal  and _L-'..'-a--v E

Furma,
- - —_— _—

A Pams urchin recently tossed =
lighted cigarette into a cask of petrols
um and then put his sye to the bung
hole to wateh the effbct. 1L was h
last experiment,

with pe

e
Tie Sultan of Zanzibar i ecivilised
enough to give dinner parties in a E.
ropean  fushion, with wmusiec from an
excellent band, decorated bills of fare,

and sl] sorts of luxuries.

e -

Tue throngs that flock to the New
York Grand Opera House 1o witness
the personation of Rip Van Winkle by
Mr. Jefferson are among the lurgest that
ever filled that theater.

Pamaverma calls it erweliy fo
w‘m. and mm.de}lD .l:;“!
out o harps es. Bek-

ter call it l::u,g.lq to the public, and
arrest the boys thembselves.




